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This  is  "It" 

Our  Book  of  Dreams 

Our  Book  of  Memories 

Our  Book  of  Thoughts  and  Hopes 

We  hope  you  read  it 
Like  it 

Keep  it  and 

Never  forget  the 

Seniors  of  old  1923 


Rev.  J.  A.  Seimetz 


DEDICATION 

TO  HIM  who  dreamed  the  beautiful  dream  of  a 
Catholic  High  School — and  realized  the  dream. 

TO  HIM  who  made  us  Seniors  possible  as  first  grad- 
uates— and 

TO  HIM  whose  earnest  aim  has  always  been  and 
always  will  be  our  welfare,  we  lovingly  dedicate 
this,  the  first  Senior  Annual  of  the  Decatur 
Catholic  High  School. 


ImB 


PROPOSED   NEW    SCHOOL 


i_        \. 


OUR  NEW  SCHOOL 


Those  of  us  who  have  passed  the  half  century  mark  of  life 
look  with  wonderment,  approaching  the  emotion  of  unfavorable 
judgment,  on  the  present  day  institutions  of  learning  and  their 
methods  of  pedagogy.  As  we  do  so,  our  thoughts  unconsciously 
revert  to  the  little  red  schoolhouse;  where,  long  ago,  we  sat  on 
crude  benches  sipping  knowledge  as  best  we  could  under  the 
then  existing  conditions.  We  strove  hard  to  master  the  three 
R's  and  when  we  had  fairly  succeeded  in  doing  so,  we  bequeath- 
ed our  books,  slate  and  pencil  if  enough  of  them  remained  to  do 
further  service,  to  our  younger  kin,  and  entered  the  race  of  life 
depending  upon  muscular   strength   to   outclass   our   competitors. 

The  meager  knowledge  we  acquired  served  us  well  enough 
in  those  days,  for  we  were  seldom  called  upon  to  put  it  to  prac- 
tical use;  a  strong  arm  and  a  general  fitness  for  physical  endur- 
ance were  more  profitable  assets  than  education.  But  things 
have  changed.  We  are  now  living  in  an  age  when  the  powers 
of  mind  are  the  determinative  factors  of  success.  The  drudger- 
ies of  frontier  days  have  practically  ceased;  the  inventive  gen- 
ius of  man  has  lifted  the  burden  from  the  shouders  of  men  and 
reduced  the  labors  of  the  strong  arm  and  calloused  hands  to  the 
problem  of  the  mechanical  economy.  Science  and  invention  have 
invaded  every  field  of  operation,  and  thus  greatly  reduced  the 
chances  of  such  who  have  naught  but  brawn  and  muscle  to  offer 
as  qualifying  requisites.     Education,  therefore,  is  an  indispensible 


requirement  for  him  who  would  aspire  to  any  of  the  various  posi- 
tions  in  any  branch   of  industry   today. 

The  realization  of  this  fact  has  emphasized  the  necessity  of 
better  schools  and  a  wider  scope  of  learning;  and  so,  whilst  we 
fondly  recall  the  little  red  schoolhouse,  we  are  willing  to  retrench 
sentiment,  and  surrender  to  the   needs  of  the   day. 

The  old  St.  Josephs  school,  which  has  sheltered  and  tutored 
so  many  of  the  sons  and  daughters  of  St.  Marys  Parish,  has  been 
sentenced  to  make  way  for  a  new  school;  new,  not  only  in  the 
architectural  sense  but  also  in  the  pedagogical  sense.  The  want 
of  room  as  well  as  the  absence  of  other  features  necessary  to 
enter  the  competitive  race  of  modern  science  calls  for  a  struc- 
ture that  can  meet  the  demands  of  the  time.  Such  are  the  fea- 
tures embodied  in  the  plans  of  the  new  school.  No  detail  has  been 
omitted  that  may  enhance  the  physical  and  intellectual  develop- 
ment of  the  pupil.  The  requirements  of  the  state  laws  have  been 
carefully  studied  and  will  enter  into  the  structure  with  unstinted 
allowance;  in  a  word,  it  will  embrace  every  feature  that  ranks 
creditably  in  the  art  of  modern  architecture. 

May  it  ever  stand  as  a  monument,  not  to  stupid  vanity  or 
mad  extravagance;  but  as  a  monument  that  will  instill  in  the 
hearts  and  minds  of  its  votaries  the  love  of  God  and  the  love  of 
country.— REV.  J.   A.   SEIMETZ. 


"When  life  was  like  a  story  holding 

Neither  sob  nor  sigh 
In  the  golden  olden  glory 

Of  the  days  gone  by." 

—Riley 


CLASS  COLORS 
Green  and  White 

CLASS  FLOWER 
White  Rose 

CLASS  MOTTO 
"Find  a  Way  or  Make  One." 

CLASS  GUARDIAN 
Sr.  Vera 

CLASS  GIFT 
$175.50  for  school  equipment. 

CLASS  YELL 
White  and  green — green  and   white 

Seniors — Seniors — we're  all  right. 
Green  and  white — out  of  sight 

"23's  Seniors — always  right. 


SENIOR  CLASS  POEM 


Classmates,  our  work  here  we  might  say  is  through, 
And  the  hardest  task  is  to  bid  farewell  to  you, 

That  is  the  reason  we  come  with  such  heavy  hearts, 
To  know  that  we,  too,  at  last  will  have  to  part. 

To  bid  farewell  to  you,  our  dear  teachers,  is  no  easy  thing, 
Knowing  that  the  old  familiar  bell  for  us  will  not  ring, 

To  know  that  we  have  spent  our  last  year  in  D.  C  High, 
To  say  we  are  glad,  I  know  'twould  be  a  lie. 

We  bid  you  farewell,  dear  old  D.  C.  H.  S.,  farewell, 

Our  memory  of  your  companionship  we  can  never  sell, 

Our  aim  shall  be  to  ever  have  your  cause  gain  renown, 

And  God  forbid  that  any  of  us  your  name  shall  batter  down. 

IRENE  HOLTHOUSE,  '23. 


SENIORS 


THE   TATTLER 


MARGARET    MYLOTT 
"MUGS" 

Here's  to  the  girl  with  eyes  of  brown, 
Whose  Spirit  proud,  you  cannot  down. 

Anon. 

Varsity  Basketball  '21,   '22,   '23. 
Glee   Club   '20,   '21,  '22,   '23. 
Class   Hitorian   '20,   '21,   '22,   '23. 
High   School  Play   '23. 
Students'   Association   '22,    '23. 
Editor   "Tattler"   '20,   '21,   '22,   '23. 

"Now  you  have  to  hand  that 
Tattler  material  in  today." 
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THE  TATTLER 
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CHARLOTTE    NIBLICK 
"CHATZ" 

She's  ever  a  favored   guest 

In  every  fair  and  brilliant  throng. 

No  wit  like  hers  to  make  the  jest. 

No  voice  like  hers  to  make  the  song. 

Moore. 

Varsity  Basketball   '21,   '22. 

Glee  Club  '20,  '21,  '22,  '23. 

Class  Treasurer  '20,  '21,  '22,  '23. 

High  SchoolPlay  '23. 

Students'  Association  '22,   '23. 

"Tattler"   Staff  '20,   '21,   '22,   '23. 

Dryden. 

"Oh-h-h  there's  a  DOG-G-G!" 


THE   TATTLER 


IRENE    HOLTHOUSE 
"PETIE" 


May  we  not  presume  to  say, 

That  at  her  birth 
New  joy  was  sprung  in  Heaven 

As   well  as   here   in   earth. 


Dryden. 


Varsity  Basketball  '21,  '22. 
Glee   Club   '20,   '21,   '22,   '23. 
Class   Secretary   '21,   '22   '23. 
High    School   Play   '23. 
Students'   Association   '22   '23 
"Tattler"   Staff   '20,    '21,    '22,   '23. 

"Let's  play  tennis — aw  c'mon." 


THE   TATTLER 
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ALOYSIUS    SCHNEIDER 
"SNITZ" 

His  heart  is  as  great  as  the  world. 
But  there  is  no  room  in  it  to  hold 
the  memory  of  wrong. 

Emerson. 

Varsity   Basketball   '22,   '23. 
Varsity    Basketball   Captain   '22. 
High   School   Play   '23. 
Class   President   '21,   '22,   '23. 
Students'    Association    '22,    23. 
"Tattler  Staff  '21,   '22,  '23. 

"Have  you  got  your  English?" 


THE   TATTLER 
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ANDREW    APPEL.MAN 
"DAD" 

Tf  I  do  vow  a  friendship, 

I'll  perform  it  to  the   last  article. 

Shakespeare. 

Varsity  Basketball  '22.   '23. 
High   School   Play   '22,   '23. 
Class  Vice-President   '21,   '22,   '23. 
Students'  Association  '22,  '23. 
Tattler     Staff  '21,  '22,  '23. 

"Can't  you  let  a  fellow  sleep?" 


THE   TATTLER 
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SENIOR  SUM-UP 


After  a  private  interview  with  each  Senior  we  are  prepared 
to  publish  the  following  interesting  views  of  each  Senior  and  we 
have  tabulated  the  views  just  as  we  received  them  and  we  have 
added  a  few  of  our  own  personal  observations. 

Snitz:  Good  natured  (sometime) — Basketball  (great  stuff)  — 
Baseball  (It's  the  "berries") — English  (BAHO) — Chemistry  (not  so 
bad) — School  (Well — I —  can't  say) — Motorcycle  (oh,  heaven)  — 
Automobile  (great  old  plaything) — Girls  (all  right  in  their  place  but 
they  don't  know  their  place — I  won't  say  any  more  on  the  subject) 
— A  good  all  around  fellow,  we'd  say. 


Chatz:  Full  of  fun — Music  (wonderful) — Math  (exit) — School 
(It's  pretty  nice) — Irene  and  Mugs  (great) — My  new  car  (grand)  — 
Maxim  ("I'm  always  going  to  stay  as  slender  as  I  am  now) — Boys 
(they  are  all  nuisances — every  one  of  them).  She's  a  dandy  girl 
we'd  say. 


Andy:  Good  natured  plus — Basketball  (Second  team  is  the 
best) — English  (Death  where  is  thy  sting?) — School  (fine  place  for 
sleeping) — Baseball  (head  lines) — Girls  (I  can't  express  myself  for 
I'm  afraid  of  the  Senior  girls).    He's  a  real  fellow  we'd  say. 


Irene:  Peppy — Math  (great) — Chemistry  (WOW) — School  (Not 
so  bad) — Chatz  and  Mugs  (the  best  ever) — Tennis  (Celestial  joy)  — 
Cooking  (Not  so  good  when  Mom  goes  to  Toledo) — Books  (I  love 
to  read) — Hiking  (great  sport) — Boys  (Well  if  they  were  all  like — ?) 
— A  real  girl  we'd  say. 


Mugs:  "A  Keener" — English  (what  joy) — Math  (what  terror)  — 
School  (I  adore  it — we  wonder  if  she  means  it?) — Irene  and  Chatz 
(my  standbys) — Football  (I  love  it) — Tardiness  (how  I  abhor  it)  — 
Boys  (Well  I  know  of  one  that — ).     She's  a  great  girl  we'd  say. 

OBSERVER?  '23 


THE   TATTLER 


SENIOR  CLASS  HISTORY 


Chapter  I 

It  was  on  a  golden  morning  in  the  September  o£  '19  that  ten 
supercilious,  hut  inwardly  quaking  Freshmen,  entered  the  new  D. 
C.  H.  S.  They  were:  Irene  Holthouse,  Helen  Gass,  Chatz  Niblick, 
Mugs  Mylott,  Gerald  Kohne,  Snitz  Schneider,  Andy  Appleman, 
Paul  Phillips,  Norbert  Gase  and  Ray  Mougey.  The  new  High 
School  course  was  the  laboratory  of  a  new  venture  and  we  fresh- 
men were  to  be  the  experiment.  What  the  result  of  the  experiment 
was  to  be,  lay  shrouded  in  the  sombre  veils  of  the  future. 

After  a  few  weeks  we  became  accustomed  to  the  High  School 
regime  and  soon  became  engrossed  in  the  work.  Our  faculty  con- 
sisted of  a  staff  of  four:  Religion,  taught  by  Fr.  Seimetz,  our  pas- 
tor; Latin,  by  Fr.  Kroeger,  assistant  pastor;  English.  History  and 
Bookkeeping  taught  by  Sr.  Antonita;  Mathematics,  and  Music  by 
Sr.  Odelia. 

We  distinguished  ourselves  this  first  year  by  publishing  the 
first  issue  of  the  "Tattler,"  our  official  High  School  organ.  We 
took  it  upon  ourselves  as  the  first  class  of  D.  C.  H.  S.  to  select  the 
school  colors  of  Green  and  Gold.  We  chose  green  and  white  as 
our  class  colors  and  the  white  rose  as  our  class  flower.  This  first 
happy,  sunshiny  year  passed  all  too  swiftly.  The  summer  of  1920 
came  and  snatched  us  away,  and  we  enjoyed  the  rare  title  of 
Sophomore.  One  phenomenon  marked  this  Freshman  year.  As 
Freshmen  we  were  invested  with  the  rare  privilege  of  not  having 
any  upper-classmen  to  kou-tou  to.     It  was  a  great  year. 

Chapter  II 

The  following  September  found  us  again  at  old  D.  C.  H.  S.  But 
our  numbers  were  decreased  for  a  few  Sophomores  were  absent 
from  the  ranks.    Gerald  Kohne,  Raymond  Mougey  and  Paul  Phillips 


entered  the  Decatur  High  School.  Norbert  Gase  decided  he  liked 
the  great  outdoors  where  he  would  find  "Sermons  in  stones, 
tongues  in  the  running  brook  etc.,"  and  became  a  decided  asset  to 
his  father  on  his  farm.  But  the  rest  of  the  old  class  were  there 
with  vim  and  pep.  Sr.  M.  Vera,  our  new  High  School  English  and 
Latin  teacher,  gave  our  pep  and  ambition  a  big  boost  and  soon  had 
us  thirsting  for  knowledge.  We  were  also  very  glad  to  have  five 
Freshmen  to  order  around  and  be  supercilious  to,  and  we  never 
wasted  a  opportunity  to  "boss"  We  gave  a  High  School  entertain- 
ment also  this  year  under  the  capable  direction  of  Sr.  Vera  and  Sr. 
Odelia,  "The  College  Girl  and  the  Milkmaid."  Charlotte  Niblick 
cleverly  portrayed  the  "College  Girl"  and  Anna  Dowling  made  an 
ideal  "Milkmaid."  The  members  of  the  Glee  Club  took  part  in  the 
Chorus.  The  boys  also  rendered  a  group  of  songs  very  pleasing- 
ly, and  this  very  successful  school  year  closed  with  a  flourish  the 
first  week  of  June. 

Chapter  III 

Another  September  found  us  stationed  again  in  old  D.  C.  H.  S. 
All  of  the  fully-fledged  Juniors  were  back  with  the  exception  of 
Helen  Gass  who  left  us  to  try  her  newly-acquired  commercial 
wings  in  the  great  commercial  world.  As  Juniors  we  assumed 
many  new  privileges  and  felt  pretty  "cocky."  We  now  "lord:d  it" 
over  three  Sophomores  and  eight  Freshmen. 

In  February  we  gave  another  High  School  entertainment,  and 
the  Juniors  had  prominent  parts.  The  boys  shone  in  a  comedy 
"Dixie  Land"  and  the  girls  scintillated  in  a  rendering  of  the  musi- 
cal treat  "Peer  Gynt  Suite."  The  rest  of  the  term  fiew  by,  and 
another  summer  rolled  'round. 


THE   TATTLER 
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Chapter  IV 
The  end  draweth  near!     We  grand  old  Seniors  will  soon  taste 
the  bitter-sweet  joys   of  graduation   time,  and   then   what?       This 
last  year  was  replete  with  many  new  innovations. 

The  Sisters'  old  home  was  converted  into  class-rooms,  and  a 
chemistry  laboratory  and  a  domestic  science  kitchen  became 
realities. 

As  Seniors  we  assumed  the  reins  of  government  and  staged  a 
great  theatrical  debut.  The  Senior,  Sophomore  and  Freshman 
boys  presented  a  play  "Uncle  Sam's  Boys  in  Camp"  and  it  was  a 
huge  success.  The  girls,  assisted  by  five  male  characters:  Andrew 
Appleman,  Aloysius  Schneider,  Walter  Brunnegraf,  George  Foo» 
and  Robert  Holthouse  presented  "The  Heart  of  France,"  a  drama 
in  four  acts.    Both  plays  were  enthusiastically  received. 

Our  last  venture  is  the  publication  of  this,  our  Annual,  and 
we  hope  it  will  tend  to  keep  green  the  memory  of  the  Greatest 
Class,  the  first  class  of  the  Decatur  Catholic  High  School  and  be 
to  us  a  dear  reminder  of — 

"When   life   was   but   a    song, 

holding  neither  sob  nor  sigh, 
In  the  golden,  olden  glory 

of  the  days  gone  by." — Riley. 


THE  TATTLER 


SENIOR  CLASS  WILL 


We,  the  Class  of  1923,  of  Decatur  Catholic  High  School,  of  tne 
City  of  Decatur,  the  State  of  Indiana,  have  come  together  upon 
this  most  solemn  and  serious  occasion,  to  frame  our  last  will  and 
testament,  and  in  our  last  moment  to  bestow  with  a  dying  hand  a 
few  gifts  upon  our  successors.  After  long  and  deliberate  consider- 
ation, we  have  at  last  come  to  these  conclusions.  We  pray  that 
you  accept  them  as  a  sacred  trust  from  those  who  have  gone 
before. 

Iteni  I 

We  leave  and  bequeath  to  our  two  Reverend  Fathers  and  to  all 
our  teachers,  our  sincere  affection,  our  heartfelt  gratitude,  and  the 
whole  unlimited  wealth  of  our  eternal  memory.  We  can  never 
fully  repay  them  in  this  life.  We  can  only  pray  that  our  great 
Father  will  repay  them  in  the  Great  Unknown  Beyond.  It  will  be 
theirs  to  watch  our  onward  march,  to  note  every  trial,  every  at- 
tempt, every  victory,  every  success,  and  honor  that  we  may 
achieve,  and  accept  for  themselves  the  honor  and  praise,  knowing 
that  it  is  all  due  to  their  faithful  instructions. 

Item  II 
We  give  and  bequeath  to  our  faculty  all  the  amazing  knowl- 
edge and  startling  information  that  we  may  have  furnished  them 
with  in  our  various  examination  papers.  We  know  that  we  have 
imparted  much  to  them  in  this  way,  that  must  have  been  entirely 
new  to  them,  as  well  as  to  everybody  else.  We  trust  that  they  will 
make  use  of  such  bits  of  wisdom  and  enlightenment  for  the  educa- 
tion of  the  classes  to  follow,  if  they  see  fit. 


Item   III 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  the  editor-to-follow,  of  our  famous 
school  paper,  "The  Tattler,"  all  the  events  of  our  lives,  past,  pres- 
ent and  to  come,  with  all  the  wonders,  sensations,  hair-breath 
escapes,  brililant  attainments,  and  other  deserved  notoriety  and 
fame;  trusting  that  they  will  furnish  plenty  of  news  items  for  ages 
to  come,  and  may  serve  as  an  inspiration  to  the  younger  students. 

Item   IV 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  the  Junior  Class  as  a  student  body: 
(a)  Chatz's  musical  ability  to  soothe  the  most  troubled  mind,  to 
move  the  hardest  heart,  and  to  force  a  smile  to  the  face  of  a  pessi- 
mist; (b)  Snitz's  mechanical  knowledge  of  all  inanimate  ma- 
chines, from  the  racing  motorcycle  down  to  the  balking  typewrit- 
er; (c)  Mug's  journalistic  powers  for  creating  an  interesting 
news  item  out  of  anything,  as  well  as  her  facility  for  inspiring  an 
indolent  student  to  write  a  hair-raising  story;  (d)  Irene's  master 
mind  in  mathematics,  so  that  if  you  have  any  perplexing  problems 
that  cannot  be  worked,  her  spirit  may  enlighten  you;  and  finally, 
(e)  Andy's  historical  knowledge  of  all  events  that  have  happened 
beyond  his,  and  everybody's  else  memory. 

Item   V 

WE  individually  give  and  bequeath  to  the  individual  members 
of  D.  C.  H.  S.  the  following  property,  to-wit: 

First  of  all,  we  will  to  the  freshmen-class-to-be  all  the  cuds  of 
gum  that  we  may  have  overlooked  before  leaving.  These  will  be 
found  in  any  out-of-the-way  corner  or  crevice. 


THE   TATTLER 
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Snitz  wills  his  ability  as  a  back  guard  on  the  basket  ball  team 
to  anyone  whom  the  coach  shall  select  to  fill  his  shoes. 

Andy  wills  to  any  distinguished  leader,  his  power  as  leader  and 
defender  of  the  second  team  on  all  occasions.  (The  candidate 
must  be  able  to  argue,  that  the  second  team  is  better  than  the 
first. )  ? 

Mugs  wills  the  future  supervision  of  her  brother,  Mick,  to  him- 
self. 

Irene  wills  to  Bob  her  watchful  eye  over  his  younger  brother. 

Chatz  wills  some  of  her  slimness  to  Fat  Gass,  heavyweight  of 
the  school. 

Snitz  wills  his  position  as  "heavy  boy"  to  Fat  Gass.  (Give 
it  to  somebody  that  needs  it.     Theodore  Knapke.) 

Mugs  wills  her  pretended  authority  to  anyone  who  has  enough 
spunk  to  try  it. 

Chatz  must  have  willed  her  glasses  to  Anna  Dowling.  (Ap- 
parently she  has  regained  her  eyesight.) 

Andy  wills  his  sleepy  spells  to  Micky  Mylott.  (That's  "weep- 
ing into  the  needless  stream."  "Giving  the  sum  of  more  to  that 
which  had  too  much.") 

Irene,  Mugs  and  Chatz,  the  greatest  triumvirate  since  the 
days  of  Pompey,  Crassus  and  Caesar,  bequeath  their  powers  to 
the  Junior  Girls. 

Andy  and  Snitz  will  to  the  Sophomore  boys,  their  great  interest 
in,  love  and  affection  for  their  English  class;  including  all  ex- 
position, theme  and  debate  work. 


Mugs,  Chatz  and  Irene  leave  to  the  Junior  girls,  all  the 
pleasant  memories  of  the  chemistry  laboratory. 

Snitz  leaves  to  all  future  class  presidents,  his  heartfelt  sym- 
pathy. 

Andy  leaves  to  all  future  chemistry  students,  a  book  which  he 
has  just  completed,  entitled,  "How  to  Handle  Chemistry  Apparatus 
With  Care." 

Besides  these  gifts  we  leave  our  blessing,  tender  memories  of 
our  pleasant  associations  together,  and  a  pledge  of  friendship  from 
henceforth  and  forever. 

And  we  do  hereby  constitute  and  appoint,  Sister  Vera,  as  sole 
executrix  of  this  last  will  and  testament. 

In  witness  whereof,  We,  the  Class  of  1923,  the  testators,  have 
to  this,  our  will,  set  our  hands  and  seal  this  twelfth  day  of  April,  in 
the  year  of  Our  Lord,  one  thousand  nine  hundred  and  twenty- 
three. 

ALOYSIUS    SCHNEIDER 

ANDERW    APPLEMAN 

IRENE    HOLTHOUSE 

CHARLOTTE    NIBLICK 

MARGARET   MYLOTT 

(Seal) 
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SENIOR   CLASS  PROPHECY 


I  was  drowsy  last  night  and  as  I  sat  in  a  big  arm  chair,  I  was 
startled  when  a  tiny  mouse  ran  across  the  floor.  I  abstractedly 
watched  it  run  back  and  forth  and  then  I  noticed  it  was  caught  in 
the  meshes  of  some  fine  silk  threads.  The  threads  led  from  under 
the  bookcase  and  as  I  pulled  them,  a  slim,  dainty  little  leather 
bound  book  fell  off  the  bottom  shelf.  The  title  in  wee  gold  letters 
read,  "Illustrious  Class  of  1923,  D.  C.  H.  S."  I  glanced  inside.  On 
the  flyleaf  was  written  "Find  a  Way  or  Make  One."  It  was  our 
class  motto.  Then  the  story  opened:  — 
CHAPTER  I 

A  great  day  in  the  annals  of  the  U.  S.!  A  day  of  days!  A 
man  of  the  people  has  been  unanimously  elected  to  fill  the  Presi- 
dency of  this  great  Republic.  A  man  who  hails  from  the  grand 
old  state  of  Indiana.  To  him  belongs  the  honor  of  being  the  first 
man  in  the  U.  S.  to  be  elected  unanimously  after  George  Washing- 
ton. The  great  man  is  Aloysius  Schneider,  a  former  resident  of 
Decatur,  Indiana.  After  graduating  from  Decatur  Catholic  School, 
he  became  a  very  efficient  student  at  Yale  University.  After  taking 
post-graduate  work  at  the  Catholic  University  of  America,  he  be- 
came Professor  of  English  at  Vassar  and  lost  his  prestige  to  the 
young  ladies  of  that  institution  by  his  splendid  ironical  allusions, 
the  absurdity  of  the  existence  of  any  feminine  sway  in  the  home. 
After  leaving  Vassar  he  became  one  of  the  leading  lawyers  of  Bobo 
and  ran  Tor  Congress  on  the  "Light  Wine"  ticket.  He  was  elected 
by  a  great  majority.  His  record  in  Congress  was  noteworthy,  for 
he  passed  two  important  bills:  "The  Abolition  of  Theme  Writing 
in  Schools"  and  the  "One  Hour  a  Day  School  Law."  As  one  of  the 
Judges  of  the  Supreme  Court  he  became  famous  in  declaring  once 
and  forever  that  "Mutt  is  a  great  deal  older  than  Jeff."     Today  he 


is   President   of   the   United   States   and   after   his   retirement   into 

private  life  he  will  be  enormously   rich   for  it   is   said   that   he   is 

financing  a  factory  in  Alaska  for  the  manufacture  of  "Eskimo  pies." 

CHAPTER  II 

At  last  a  woman  composer  has  arisen  whose  genius  has  stirred 
the  musical  world — a  genius  who  surpasses  the  mighty  Mozart,  Hay- 
den,  and  Bach  of  the  past.  She  is  a  mere  slip  of  a  woman  from 
that  famous  old  Hoosier  state  of  artists  and  poets,  Indiana.  Her 
life  story  is  interesting. 

After  graduating  from  D.  C.  H.  S.  with  the  class  of  1923,  she 
entered  Bush  Conservatory  at  Chicago  and  graduated  from  there 
with  high  honors.  After  eight  years  of  study  abroad  under  the 
great  Paderewski,  she  made  her  debut  in  New  York  City  and  took 
the  musical  world  by  the  ears  with  her  splendid  piano  technique. 
Her  first  composition  "D.  C.  H.  S.  March"  marked  a  new  epoch  in 
musical  compositions.  At  present  she  is  in  Berlin  and  it  it  is 
rumored  that  a  son  of  the  late  Kaiser  Wilhelm  is  suing  for  her 
hand.  But  Miss  Niblick's  heart  is  in  America  and  she  is  reported 
engaged  to  Maximus  Voce,  the  world's  greatest  tenor.  The  last 
visit  she  paid  to  her  home  town  was  in  1936  and  she  was  welcomed 
by  the  G.  E.  Band  and  the  Rotary  Club  and  all  the  school  children 
of  the  town.  Her  career  is  not  at  its  zenith  and  greater  success 
lies  in  store  for  the  greatest  musician  of  our  times. 
CHAPTER  III 

Whenever  you  chance  to  visit  any  of  the  foremost  cities  of  the 
United  States  you  will  be  attracted  by  clean,  well  lighted  restau- 
rants bearing  the  one  name  "Appleman's"  across  the  huge  plate 
glass  window.  This  string  of  restaurants  that  reaches  from  coast 
to  coast  had  its  start  back  in  Decatur,  Indiana.     Andrew  Appleman, 
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after  graduating  from  D.  C.  H.  S.  with  the  class  of  '23  went  into  the 
the  restaurant  business  on  West  Monroe  Street.  Andy,  always 
ambitious,  soon  started  up  another  restaurant  in  Preble  and  so 
on  until  he  was  able  to  have  three  restaurants  in  every  large  city 
of  the  United  States. 

Today  Andy,  is  a  pompous,  multi-millionaire,  but  he  does  not 
forget  the  friends  of  his  youth,  for  once  every  year  he  raises  his 
restaurant  prices  2%  and  gives  the  "folks  back  home"  a  great  old 
time  on  the  excess  profits.  Decatur's  beautiful  $1,000,000.00  stadium 
is  a  gift  of  the  philanthropic  Andrew  Appleman.  The  restaurant 
magnate  is  a  great  athletic  fan,  for  during  his  High  School  days  at 
old  D.  C.  H.  S.  he  was  a  star  athlete.  He  also  equipped  an  ultra- 
modern chemistry  laboratory  at  his  old  Alma  Mater  and  the  beauty 
of  the  gift  lies  in  the  fact  that  every  chemistry  utensil  is  war- 
ranted unbreakable.  We  predict  an  even  greater  future  for  Andrew 
Appleman,  the  Restaurant  King. 

CHAPTER  IV 

A  great  woman  tennis  star  has  loomed  on  the  horizon  and  the 
superhuman  playing  she  exhibits  is  a  nine-days  wonder  to  all  fans 
of  the  sport.  She  is  a  pleasant,  dark-eyed  woman  with  a  clear, 
direct  gaze  and  a  smile  which  has  never  been  dimmed  by  defeat. 
Already,  she  is  far  superior  to  the  old  stars,  Lenglen  and  Mallory, 
and  she  bids  fair  to  become  the  greatest  woman  athlete  of  all 
times.  My  interview  with  her  disclosed  many  unique  statements. 
She  is  a  native  of  Decatur,  Indiana  and  a  graduate  of  D.  C.  H.  S. 
of  that  place.  She  early  developed  a  taste  for  tennis,  for  she  af- 
firmed that  a  toy  tennis  racket  was  among  her  Xmas  gifts  when 
she  was  but  a  year  old.  As  she  grew  older,  her  superior  tennis 
playing  won  the  admiration,  as  well  as  the  despair  of  all  her  op- 


ponents. However,  she  attributes  much  of  her  skill  to  an  old 
partner  of  hers,  a  Miss  Gass,  who  always  played  with  her.  She 
spoke  in  glowing  terms  of  her  home  town  and  said  that  on  her 
last  visit  there  she  was  entertained  royally  and  was  presented  with 
a  diamond-studded  racquet  and  a  white  ermine  sport  coat.  At  a 
banquet  in  her  honor  at  the  K.  of  C.  hall,  they  flattered  her  by 
serving  ice  cream  moulded  into  racquets. 
CHAPTER  V 

The  "Authors'  Ball"  in  New  York  City  is  always  a  great  event. 
But  this  ball  was  exceptionally  great  for  the  foremost  authoress  of 
America  was  introduced  to  the  elite  of  the  literary  world.  Margaret 
Mylott,  the  authoress,  whose  books  took  the  country  by  storm  was 
very  condescending  to  me,  a  poor  Cub  reporter,  and  told  me  a 
few  interesting  incidents  of  her  life.  Her  girlhood  was  spent  in 
Decatur,  Indiana;  and  she  was  proud  to  claim  fraternal  ties  with 
the  members  of  the  illustrious  class  of  1923  of  D.  C.  H.  S.  She 
spoke  intimately  of  her  old  classmates  "Snitz,"  now  Pres.  A.  J. 
Schneider  of  our  glorious  country;  "Chatz,"  the  world  renowned 
Madame  Niblick,  greatest  pianist  and  composer  of  all  times;  "Andy," 
the  awe-inspiring  "restaurant  king;"  and  "Petite,"  Irene  Holthouse. 
champion  woman  tennis  player  of  the  world.  Out  of  curiosity  I 
asked  her  the  secret  of  the  grand  success  each  member  of  the 
class  had  won  for  himself  and  herself.  Her  eyes  twinkled,  and 
she  chuckled:  "Well  when  back  in  High  School  days  we  chose  the 
motto  "Find  a  Way  or  Make  One"  we  resolved  to  live  up  to  it.  If 
we  have  made  a  success  of  our  lives  it  is  because  we  not  only 
found  a  way,  but  made  one." 

I  closed  the  book  and  sighed  and  wondered  what  if — but — well 
you  never  can  tell! 
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WHO'S  WHO? 


Just  as  he  stepped  off  the  train  he  came  face  to  face  with  the 
grizzled,  old  station  master.  The  old  man  still  smoked  the  same 
evil  smelling  pipe  as  of  yore  and  his  beard  looked  just  a  trifle  long- 
er to  the  stranger.  The  stranger  also  wore  a  beard,  a  fine  black 
beard,  nicely  trimmed.  His  mustache  was  allowed  to  droop  a  little 
at  the  ends.  To  the  old  station  master,  he  appeared  to  be  a  man 
whose  life  had  been  one  of  restlessness  and  worry. 

"Where  ye  bound,  stranger?"  questioned  the  old  man,  not  re- 
cognizing one  whom  he  had  known     very  well  many  years  before. 

Doubt  left  the  newcomer's  mind,  and  he  no  longer  feared  re- 
cognition. He  had  passed  a  rigid  examination  when  the  old  man 
had  looked  him  over. 

"Good,"  he  muttered  under  his  breath  and  the  steel  in  his  eye 

"Can  you  direct  me  to  a  hotel?"  as  a  reply  to  the  station  mas- 
ter. 

"Yes  Sir,  just  go  straight  down  this  here  street.  It's  on  the 
left  hand  side  four  blocks  down." 

As  the  stranger  walked  down  Third  street  he  saw  a  familiar 
face  on  familiar  shoulders,  being  propelled  by  a  rather  ponderous 
body  with  a  huge  waist  line.  It  was  on  his  lips  to  shout  the  name 
but  he  didn't.  His  revenge  was  placed  before  acquaintance,  and 
he  held  his  peace. 

He  afterwards  found  out  at  the  hotel  that  his  old  chum  with 
his  eternal  cud  of  Beech-Nut  and  a  fat  man's  satisfaction  with  life 
worked  as  Jack-of-all-trades  and  Master-of-none,  spending  most 
of  his  time  avoiding  work. 

That  was  not  all  he  found  out.  Another  class  mate  of  1923 
lived  a  short  distance  from  the  hotel  and  existed  by  giving  music 
lessons.  She  was  acknowledged  as  the  best  music  teacher  in  town 
and  she     surely     didn't     keep  that  fact  quiet.     Outside  the  Daily 


Democrat  she  was  really  and  truly  the  best  carrier  of  news  in  the 
county. 

Through  anonymous  sources  of  information  he  learned  the 
whereabouts  of  still  another  old  classmate.  This  "little"  lady  had 
moved  to  Bobo  but  generally  came  to  town  Saturday  afternoon 
to  do  a  little  shopping.  In  her  younger  days  she  had  taken  the  joke 
of  her  classmates  about  her  weight  too  seriously,  and  the  disastrous 
effects  of  the  "Daily  Dozen"  and  Coue's  auto-suggestion  caused  her 
to  be  exceedingly  slim,  in  fact  so  thin  she  had  once  upon  a  time 
received  an  offer  from  a  circus  to  appear  as  the  living  skeleton. 
Heartbroken  at  such  a  proposal,  she  had  nabbed  a  chance  to  marry 
that  she  might  seclude  herself  from  the  world.  So  there  she 
was,  as  he  afterwards  found  out,  living  in  Bobo  amongst  all  the 
"Hicks"  as  she  had  once  ventured  to  call  them. 

Many  familiar  sights  greeted  him  as  he  walked  toward  the 
Murray  Hotel.  Each  person  he  recognized,  made  his  soul  more 
bitter  towards  the  man  who  had  caused  him  to  flee. 

Instinctively  his  hand  stole  toward  his  hip  pocket  where  the 
black,  shiny  thing  was  hidden.  No!  he  must  find  some  other  way. 
That  would  make  the  suspicion  fall  strongly  on  him  for  he  would 
surely  be  noticed  as  a  stranger  in  town. 

Having  reached  the  hotel,  he  registered,  then  went  to  his  room 
There  he  sat  for  hours  thinking  and  brooding.  His  position  had 
been  usurped;  the  theft  blamed  on  him,  had  caused  him  to  flee,  to 
leave  everything  behind,  even  his  sweetheart.  The  one  who  had 
committed  the  crime  was  now  the  most  prominent  man  in  Decatur. 
Probably  he  had  gained  that  place  by  means  of  the  stolen  money. 
But  that  was  not  all.  The  girl  he  was  to  claim  was  now  the  wife 
of  the  "other  man."  Ah!  that  was  what  counted.  Tearing  him 
self  from  these  thoughts  he  went  over  the  many  plans  he  had  made 
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None  seemed  feasible.  Each  one  had  a  weak  spot.  Then  came 
the  great  idea.  They  would  never  know;  he  would  be  gone  on  the 
the  8:30  train;  the  murder — no  he  would  not  call  it  that — the — well 
the  revenge  would  happen  at  nine;  his  beard  would  come  off  a 
short  time  after,  and  then  he  would  catch  the  next  train  to  New 
York.  In  a  week  he  would  be  doing  great  bargains  in  stock. 
The  next  night  he  walked  to  the  station,  bought  his  ticket  in 
time  for  the  8:30  train,  making  sure  that  he  would  be  known  if 
seen  again  by  the  ticket  agent,  by  asking  a  great  many  questions 
of  him.  When  the  train  came  in,  he  had  little  difficulty  in  slipping 
away.  Toward  the  "other  man's"  house  he  hurried  taking  care 
to  follow  side  streets.  Up  this  street,  down  that,  finally  he  arrived 
at  the  back  of  a  great  house.  The  garden  looked  the  same,  and 
with  the  sight  of  it,  came  memories  of  the  many  happy  hours  spent 
with  one  he  had  loved  so  well,  in  a  garden  just  like  this  one.  The 
very  thought  of  those  loving  arms  and  sweet  lips  were  driving  him 
to  murder.  In  an  instant  he  was  under  an  open  window  from 
which  a  light  was  shining.  Cautiously  bringing  his  eyes  in  line  with 
the  window  sill,  he  saw  the  object  of  his  search.  Luck  was  com- 
ing his  way  as  it  had  not  been  for  the  last  fifteen  years. 


The  "other  fellow"  sat  in  the  center  of  the  room     reading     a 

paper  and  calmly  smoking  a  cigar. 's  hand  stole  toward  his 

hip  pocket.  The  black  thing  was  drawn  to  a  level  with  the  "other 
fellow's"  heart.  Just  then  the  "other  fellow'  reached  out  his  hand 
unthinkingly  flicked  the  ashes  of  his  cigar  upon  the  rug.  That 
sweet  and  loving  wife  appeared  in  a  doorway  just  in  time  to  view 
the  act.  A  screech  which  would  have  done  credit  to  a  pair  of 
fighting  cats  proceeded  from  those  sweet  lips.  Following  this  un- 
earthly scream,  a  flow  of  maledictions  was  heaped  upon  the  "other 
fellow." 

"The  poor  devil,"  was  the  comment  from  the  outside  the  win- 
dow. The  black,  shiny  thing  found  lodging  in  a  clump  of  bushes; 
and  a  man  happy  in  the  thought  of  what  he  had  escaped,  found  his 
way  out  of  the  garden  in  double-quick  time. 

Kind  reader,  we  have  left  the  actors  of  this  tragedy  anony- 
mous, leaving  it  to  your  imagination  to  supply  the  cast  from 
the   class    of    1923. 

A.  SCHNEIDER,  '23. 
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SENIOR  FAREWELL 

O   Senior,   Dear  Senior  our   High  School  trip  is  done, 

We  Seniors  have  weathered  every  storm,  the  prize  we  sought  is  won, 
The  port  is  near,  the  cheers  I  hear,  and  the  people  are  exulting 

While  teachers'  eyes  a'misting,  look  to  us  so  brave  and  daring. 

But  O  Senior!    Senior!   Senior! 

O  my  heart  is  cold  as  lead 
For  on  this  day  our  Senior  class 

Must  join  the  ranks  of  the  dead. 


O  Senior,  dear  Senior  rise  up  and  hear  the  bells, 

Rise  up — for  you  the  Juniors  cheer — for  you  the   Sophs  do  yell, 

For  you  bouquets  and  ribboned  wreaths — for  you  the  Freshmen  a'crowding, 
For  you  they  call — the  swaying  mass,  their  eager  faces  turning. 

Here   Senior,  old   Senior, 

This  school   still  loves  you  yet, 
It  is  only  a  dream  that  you  have  left, 

You're   still  hoverin'   yet. 


O  Senior  pray  do  answer,  you  are  quiet  and  still, 

My  Senior  you're  my  pride,  for  answer  you  must  and  will, 

The  Ship  is  anchored  safe  and  sound,  its  voyage  closed  and  done, 

From  four  year  trip,  the  High  School  Ship  comes  in  with  object  won. 

Exult  O   Juniors;    and  shout  old   Sophs, 

While  we  Seniors  with  sad  tread, 
Walk  the  deck  of  memories 

And   realize   we  are   dead. 

— Anon. 


THE  SENIORS 
SITTING 
ON 
THE  WORLD 
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COMMERCIAL  GRADUATES 

Walter  Brunnegraff 

Edward  Murphy 

Manona  Wertzberger 

Margaret  Niblick 


(  LASS  MOTTO 

'We  have   climbed  the   hills;   yonder   lie   the 

mountains." 


CLASS  FLOWER 
Sweet  Pea. 


CLASS  COLORS 
Lavender  and  silver. 


TOAST 


Here's  to  the  class  of  twenty-three. 

The  best  there  was  and  ever  will  be. 
Here's  to  all  so  happy  and  bright, 

With  their  cheery  smiles  from  morn  till  night. 
Each  always  did  his  very  best, 

In  his  own  way  when  put  to  the  test. 
So  here's  to  that  wonderful  class, 

That,  few  I  assure  you  will  surpass. 

E.  MURPHY,  Com.  II. 
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COMMERCIAL  CLASS  HISTORY 


On  September  sixth,  Nineteen  hundred  and  twenty-one,  three 
boys  and  two  girls  in  response  to  the  old  school  bell  came  to  school 
joining  the  Commercial  Department  of  the  Decatur  Catholic  High 
School.  We  were:  Edward  Murphy,  Pearl  Martin,  Manona  Wertz- 
berger,  Charles  Mougey  and  Walter   Brunnegraff. 

It  was  not  long  until  our  countenances  were  clouded  with 
perplexities  but  we  endured  those  without  a  sigh.  We  all  passed 
through  the  first  year  all  right  and  were  ready  to  come  back  the 
next  year  to  finish  our  course. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  next  term  we  missed  two  of  our  school- 
mates. Charles  Mougey,  who  moved  to  Toledo,  Ohio;  and  Pearl 
Martin  who  discontinued  her  studies.  It  was  not  long  when  Mar- 
garet Niblick  joined  our  ranks  and  made  our  class  a  four-leafed 
clover  class.  To  our  minds  this  was  a  lucky  streak  for  we  think 
we  are  the  luckiest  class  that  ever  occupied  seats  in  the  commer 
cial  department. 

Now,  we  have  passed  over  the  rocky  road  of  studies  and  we 
are  ready  to  find  a  path  to  lead  us  through  life.  When  we  have 
found  that  path  we  will  always  look  back  to  D.  C.  H.  S.  as  the 
source   of  our   career. 
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OUR  CLASS 

Our  Class  is  sure  the  best  of  classes, 
Though  we  are  only  two  lads  and  two  lasses. 
Murphy,  he's  Irish  as  Irish  can  be, 
When  he  typewrites  he  never  misses  a  key. 
Manona,  our  standby,  is  quick  as  a  mink, 
•When  it  comes  to  figures,  she  sure  makes  us  think. 
It's  Margaret  who  is  the  dandy  girl, 
When  it  comes  to  English  her  mind  does  twirl. 
Walter,  that's  me,  they  say  I'm  a  sport, 
In  shorthand,  a  thousand  a  minute  I'll  record. 
So  here  we're  ready  to  start  our  work 
We'll  show  you  we'll  ne'er  our  duty  shirk. 

W.  BRUNNEGRAFF,  Com.  II. 


FAREWELL 

At  last  we  must  bid  C.  II.  S.  farewell, 

Just  how  much  we  hate  to,  mere  words  fail  to  tell. 
Though  glad  to  see  our  diplomas  in  view, 

We're  wishing,  just  wishing,  one  more  year  with  you. 
The  loss  of  companionship  we  will  feel, 

For  your  friendship  was  oh !  so  true  and  so  real, 
We  know  we  can  ne  'er  find  a  friend  more  true. 

But  we  must  take  courage  and  bid  you  adieu. 
Farewell,  Classmates  and  Teachers  so  dear, 

Though  we'll  drift  apart  you  will  ever  be  near. 
Fore'er  we'll  cherish  the  memory  of  you, 

So  once  more  C.  H.  S.,  adieu,  adieu. 

M.  NIBLICK,  Com.  TI. 


THE   TATTLER 


»»■■>-«■■»-«.—■.»■»»  ■■»■■»■■■■■«— n«.i»..>««»>M».«M»»».^-«..«..«.iBna.^.^M»..a..».^..»..».ni.#..>ii«-»..»..»..«-».i«..»»^w««>..»»«i^..«.i<»».ii 


JUNIOR  CLASS  HISTORY 


1920 — the  doors  of  Decatur  Catholic  High  School  opened  to 
admit  us,  the  second  Freshman  Class  of  the  school.  We  were  five 
in  number — Anna  Dowling,  Winifred  Clark,  Marie  Foos,  Anna  Baker 
and  Anna  Schultz.  Aloysius  Heideman  and  Donald  Lothamer  joined 
the  class  later.  A  month  after  the  opening  of  school  a  class  meet- 
ing was  held  at  which  Anna  Baker  was  elected  president,  Anna 
Dowling  secretary,  Marie  Foos  treasurer,  and  Winifred  Clark  his- 
torian. Due  to  poor  health,  Anna  Schultz  was  obliged  to  discon- 
tinue her  work.  At  the  close  of  the  first  year  Winifred  Clark, 
Donald  Lothamer  and  Aloysius  Heideman  discontinued  their  studies. 
The  two  years  following  sped  along  without  much  change,  except 
for  our  gain  of  knowledge.  The  fourth  year,  we  are  certain  will 
weave  a  crown  of  glory  for  us,  for  it  holds  bright  prospects  in 
spite  of  difficult  tasks. 

ANNA  BAKER,  '24. 


Junior   Class 
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JUNIOR  TOAST  TO  THE  SENIORS 

School  life  never  would  have  been  so  rich, 

To  us  so  well  worth  while; 
But  for  those  cheery  words  you  spoke, 

But  for  those  ready  smiles 
The  burdens  would  have  heavy  grown. 

Discouragements  would  have  beat  us  down, 
We  never  could  have  approached  its  goal, 

But  for  you,  Seniors  oi  '23. 

Because,  because  we  had  our  class, 

One  true  to  the  green  and  gold; 
Because  your  friendship  did  not  fail 

Just  when  we  needed  >ou, 
We  had  the  strength  to  struggle  on, 

We  had  the  will  to  do; 
Because  we  knew  you  were  backing  us, 

And  hence,  no  cause  to  rue. 

0,  there  are  records  of  Seniors  past 

That  tell  of  trust  sublime; 
Of  classes  that  survived  the  test 

Of  doubt,  failure  and  time: 
But  we  know  one  that  surpasses  these, 

One  that  will  never  have  an  end, 
It  is  that  of  the  Originators  of  the  Green  and  Gold, 

The  Seniors  of  '23. 

ANNA  DOWLING,  '24. 
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JUNIOR  CLASS  SONG 

To  the  Tune  of  "Polly" 
(Chorus) 
Juniors,  we  are  the  pride  of  the  school, 

Because  we  have  never  broken  the  rules. 
Just  wait  and  see  the  things  we're  going  to  do, 

When  we  are  grave   Seniors, 
(In   nineteen    twenty-fo-ur.) 
Juniors,  we  are  the  kind  of  class, 

You'd  like  to  know, 
Juniors,  we've  set  this  school  all  a-whirl. 
And  it's  the  J-u-n-i-o-r  class   for  me. 

ANNA  DOWLING,   '24. 
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SOPHOMORE  CLASS  HISTORY 


On  September  6.  1921  our  clars  entered  the  portals  of  Decatur 
Catholic  High  School,  determined  to  make  a  record  that  would  stand 
for  many  a  year.  Our  original  class  roll  contained  the  following 
names:  Earl  Christen,  Hugh  Holthouse.  Catherine  Herman,  George 
Laurent.  Gerald  Mylott,  Margaret  Niblick.  Fred  Schulte  and  Robert 
Voglewede. 

On  the  last  Friday  in  September,  we  elected  the  following  class 
officers:  Earl  Christen.  President:  Hugh  Holthouse.  Vice-President: 
Margaret  Niblick.  Secretary:  Gerald  Mylott,  Treasurer;  and  Robert 
Voglewede,  Class  Historian. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  term  Catherine  Herman  entered  St.  Rose 
High  School.  Monroeville;  and  the  following  semester  Margaret 
Niblick  took  up  a  Commercial  Course.  So  here  we  are,  a  bachelor 
club,  but  we  are  steadfast  in  our  opinion  that  regardless  of  our 
handicap  we  will  attain  our  aim.  that  of  being  the  best  class  our 


High  School  will  ever  graduate. 


ROBERT  VOGLEWEDE,  '25. 


Sophomore   Class 
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FRESHMEN  CLASS  HISTORY 

Last  but  greatest  (?)  are  the  "Freshies."  We  are  twenty-one 
strong,  as  large,  we  know,  and  twice  as  bright  (we  think)  as  all  the 
other  classes  combined. 

Twenty-two  pupils  were  graduated  in  '22  and  nineteen  of  them 
entered  D.  C.  H.  S.  Two  left  during  the  course  of  the  year  to 
go  to  work  and  the  present  number  remains.  Two  were  added  to 
the  list  from  other  schools. 

This  is  the  qualifiication  (?)  sheet  of  the  members  of  the  class: 
Name  Nickname  Color  of  Hair  Age 

John    Alberding Johnny Blonde   15 

Ida  Baker Bake Brunette    15 

Helen  Bremerkamp Helen ;Brunette 16 

Bernardine   Christen Christie Blonde  (mostly) . .  .15 

Helen  Chronister Helen Blonde    15 

Eugene   Durkin Jiggie Brunette    16 

Donald   Gage Don Brunette    (curly)  .  .15 

Carl  Gass Tubby Brunette    16 

Helen  Holthouse Heck White 15 

Thomas  Kitson Kat Red    (usually) 16 

Theodore  Knapke Tater Blonde   14 

Anna  Murtaugh Anny Auburn 15 

Frances  Meyer Fritz Brunette    16 

Anna   Ness wald Ann Brunette    14 

Constance  Schmitz Conn Blonde    17 

Arthur  Voglewede Art Blonde    (When    it 

isn't    greased. 

It's  red  then) .  .  .15 

Cedric  Voglewede Toto Auburn 15 

Raymond  Wertzberger Ray Brunette    15 

Last  and  least  myself, 
William  Holthouse Bill Blonde    (I'm   the 

cutest      of      the 

bunch)    15 
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ON  THE  EVE  OF  A  CHEMISTRY  EXAM' 

Oh!  Chemistry,  Oh!  Chemistry, 

Whoever  now  invented  thee. 
Oh!  knowledge,  Oh!  so  slippery, 

You'll  be,  you'll  be  the  death  of  me. 

Oh!  Memory,  Oh!  Memory, 

Why  dost  thou  desert  me  so? 
When  exam  is  so  finicky, 

And  I  am  so  contused  and  slow. 

A.  APPLEMAN,  '23. 

'23 
That  lucky  year  of  '23 

That  graduates  us  four, 
Will  ever  in  our  memory  be. 

And  guide  us  as  of  yore. 

For  us  it  was  a  happy  year, 

A  year  without  alloy. 
May  we  not  hope  the  class  next  year, 

Will  realize  such  joy? 

M.  WERTZBERGER,  Com.  II. 
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GIRLS'  GLEE  CLUB  HISTORY 

The  girls'  glee  club  was  organized  in  1920.  The  purpose  of 
this  Glee  Club  is  to  foster  a  liking  for  and  appreciation  of  good 
music  and  a  knowledge  of  the  biographies  of  some  of  our  greatest 
composers 

The  origin  of  the  Glee  Club  was  in  London  in  the  year  1783, 
at  the  home  of  Robert  Smith.  At  their  meetings  they  sang  canons, 
glees  and  motets  after  dinner.  Later,  a  society  called  "The  Glee 
Club"  was  established,  and  met  in  a  coffee  house  in  London.  From 
this  humble  beginning  sprang  the  idea  of  having  "Glee  Clubs"  in  the 
schools. 

Our  Glee  Club  in  its  three  years  of  work  has  taken  great  strides 
under  the  splendid  supervision  of  Sr.  M.  Odelia.  They  have  pre- 
sented two  musical  plays.  "The  College  Girl  and  the  Milkmaid," 
a  cantata,  and  "The  Peer  Gynt  Suite"  a  group  of  songs  by  the 
Norwegian  composer,  Grieg. 

This  year  the  work  was  rendered  more  interesting  by  reason 
of  the  Victrola.  As  each  composer  was  studied,  a  composition  of 
his  was  played  on  the  Victrola  making  the  study  doubly  impressive. 


Girls'  Glee     Club 
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TATTLER  STAFF 

Editor    Margaret     Mylott 

Business  Manager    Aloysius   Schneider 

Asst.  Business  Manager Andrew    Appelman 

Boys'  Athletic  Editor    Earl  Christen 

Girls'  Athletic  Editor   Anna  Dowling 

„  .  ,  I Cedric    Voglewede 

Cartoonists    „       . ,    „ 

| Donald  Gage 

Joke   Editor    Irene   Holthouse 

Staff  Advisor    Sr.   M.   Vera 
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EDITORIALS 


WE  SENIORS — Let  us  pause  a  minute  and  survey  the  past. 
What  a  dear  old  past  it  has  been,  hallowed  by  memories  of  flown 
days  enriched  by  the  friendship  of  teachers  and  schoolmates.  We've 
gone  the  four  years  through,  and  now  our  parting  is  filled  with 
sadness.  We  regret  to  leave  you — teachers  and  schoolmates.  You 
were  such  good  pals!  We  have  lots  to  regret  but  much,  much 
more  to  be  happy  for.  We  cannot  bequeath  you  much  but  we  do 
leave  you  our  confidence  and  co-operation;  and  a  hearty  interest 
in  anything  you  may  attempt  for  the  betterment  of  our  Alma  Mater. 
Not  goodbye,  old  friends,  just  "au  revoir." 

THE  DECATUR  CATHOLIC  HIGH  SCHOOL— What  a  magnifi- 
cent monument  to  the  tireless  efforts  of  our  noble  pastor,  his  as- 
sistant and  our  teachers — a  full-fledged  Catholic  High  School.  After 
four  years  of  struggle,  of  disappointments,  of  uphill  work,  the  first 
graduates  of  D.  C.  H.  S.  are  now  to  be  launched.  May  they  add 
more  glory  to  the  school  and  be  worthy  sons  and  daughters  of 
their  Alma  Mater.  As  first  graduates  of  such  a  splendid  institution, 
they  assume  more  responsibility  and  it  is  up  to  them  to  set  prece- 
dents, for  the  following  classes.  May  they  be  true  to  their  school 
and  its  motto,  "Ad  astra  per  aspera."  They  are  now  on  the  high- 
way to  the  stars — here's  to  a  successful  journey! 


OUR  SCHOOL  PLAYS— The  students  of  the  Decatur  Catholic 
High  School  certainly  caused  a  big  ripple  in  the  theatrical  sea 
when  they  took  their  first  plunge  into  it.  The  boys  presented  a 
clever  little  play,  "Uncle  Sam's  Boys  in  Camp"  and  this  play  was 
a  big  success.  Each  boy  wore  the  uniform  of  Uncle  Sam  and  looked 
every  inch  a  soldier.  The  plot  was  clever  and  the  acting  even 
more  so. 

The  girls'  play  "The  Heart  of  France"  was  a  musical  drama.  It 
was  a  beautiful  play  having  as  its  theme  the  old,  old  story  of  "Our 
Lady  of  Lourdes."  The  girls  carried  off  the  acting  as  if  they  were 
professionals  and  many  were  the  favorable  comments  they  evoked. 
Yes!    D.  C.  H.  S.  on  with  your  plays — you  can't  be  beat! 

OUR  ANNUAL — This,  the  first  publication  of  an  Annual  is  at- 
tempted with  some  trepidation  on  our  part.  It  is  not  published 
with  the  idea  of  real  literary  merit,  but  with  the  idea  in  mind  to 
make  it  a  "book  of  memories."  As  the  first  Senior  Class  of  D.  C. 
H.  S.,  we  hope  we  have  established  a  laudable  precedent  in  the 
publication  of  this,  the  first  Senior  Annual  of  the  Decatur  Catholic 
High  School.  We  hope  that  each  successive  Senior  Class  will  follow 
our  example  and  publish  an  Annual,  in  honor  of  their  class,  their 
teachers,  their  schoolmates  and  school. 
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BILLY  AND  HIS  COLLIE 

Billy  had  a  great  big  collie, 

His  hair  was  black  and  brown ; 
One  day  he  committed  such  a  folly 

As  to  follow  Billy  into  town. 

Right  up  to  school  he  found  his  way 

All  on  an  early  April  morn, 
lie  seemed  to  have  made  up  his  mind  to  stay 

For  without  his  master  he  was  lone  and  lorn. 

Billy  did  his  best  to  keep  him  out  of  school 
For  to  admit  dogs  was  against  the  rule ; 

But  a  scream  from  the  C.  D.  told  the  fact 
That  the  dog  had  entered  without  tact. 

Straight  up  the  stairs  he  bounded  fast, 
Sniffing,  till  Bill  was  reached  at  last ; 

First  a  titter,  then  a  loud  smile 

Then  an  exit,  then  quiet  for  a  while. 
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BASKETBALL  ACTIVITIES 


Although  D.  C.  H.  S.  is  practically  a  beginner  in  athletics, 
with  membership  small,  advantages  few,  and  financial  support 
often  lacking;  nevertheless,  the  results  realized  in  this  field  the 
past  year  have  been  quite  gratifying.  True,  the  various  teams 
were  not  always  victorious,  but,  winning  or  losing,  they  exper- 
ienced no  little  consolation  in  knowing  that  with  each  succeeding 
year  athletics  in  their  beloved  school  is  getting  better  organized; 
more  popular  to  a  larger  number  of  the  students;  more  and  more 
interesting  to  the  patrons   of  the  school. 

Owing  to  the  longer  playing  season,  basketball  naturally  be- 
comes our  chief  sport.  In  this  branch  of  athletics,  we  have,  un- 
doubtedly, made  the  greatest  progress.  In  it,  by  far  the  largest 
number  of  students  have  taken  part.  It  may  be  surprising  to 
the  players  themselves  to  know  that  no  less  than  58  St.  Joe 
boys  and  girls  partook  in  this  sport  during  the  past  winter.  St. 
Joseph's  could  boast  of  a  first  and  second  boys'  high  school  team, 
a  girls  high  school  team,  a  first  and  second  eighth  grade  boys' 
team,  an  eighth  grade  girls'  team  and  a  sixth  and  seventh  grade 
girls'    team. 

When  one  considers  the  fine  showing  made,  especially  by  the 
boys'  high  school  teams,  and  the  excellent  material  developing 
in  the  grades,  the  future  outlook  for  basketball  is   indeed   bright. 

Too  much  praise  cannot  be  given  Mr.  Lawrence  Linn  for  his 
patient,  expert  coaching  of  the  high  school  boys.  The  credit- 
able showing  made  by  his  charges  against  teams  representing 
schools  with  a  far  larger  enrollment,  is  the  best  compliment  that 
can  be  paid  to  his  ability.     To   the  friends    and   patrons    of    the 


school,   we   are   deeply  indebted,   for,   by   their   generous   donation 
last  fall,  basketball   was   made   possible. 

St.  Joseph  has  also  a  wealth  of  baseball  material,  but  owing 
to  the  short  playing  season,  and  more  especially  to  the  vast  out- 
lay necessitated  in  procuring  suits  and  oiher  equipment,  little 
can  be  done  in  this  sport  at  present.  However,  at  least  a  few 
games  will  be  played  this  season. 

Due  to  the  generosity  of  the  St.  Vincent  de  Paul  society,  ten- 
nis was  made  possible  last  summer.  With  the  return  of  favor- 
able weather,  the  court  will  once  more  be  put  in  order,  larger  and 
better  than  before;  and  again,  as  last  year,  a  goodly  number  of 
boys  and  girls  both  large  and  small,  will  spend  many  a  pleasant 
hour  at  this  wholesome  sport.  Wiser  because  of  the  first  year's 
experience,  let  us  hope  that  tennis  will  be  conducted  even  better 
and  more  orderly  than  last  year.  A  tournament  is  being  contem- 
plated for  the  end  of  the  season.  This  assuredly  will  be  a  fit- 
ting close  for  a  busy  summer  of  this  delightful  sport. 

Thus  I  have  endeavored  to  give  a  brief  resume  of  our  athletic 
activities.  Though  our  efforts  in  athletics  have  been  of  a  rather 
humble  nature,  we  are  at  least  making  some  progress;  and  there  is 
always  consolation  in  knowing  that  we  are  advancing,  even  though 
that  progress  be  not  so  very  marked.  All  things  considered,  one 
can  be  well  satisfied.  The  future  for  Athletics  in  St.  Joseph's 
school,  is  by  no  means  discouraging.  And  so,  St.  Joe  boys  and 
girls,  have  patience.  Time  will  bring  the  desired  results.  "Rome 
was  not  built  in  a  day" 

REV.  O.  A.  PETERS. 


Boys'     Basket     Ball     Varsity 
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A  ROSY  FUTURE  FOR  BASKETBALL  IN  D.  C.  H.  S. 

Two  years  ago  in  1921,  on  the  night  of  the  finals  in  the  county 
tournament  held  in  the  old  gymnasium,  the  eighth  grade  team  rep- 
resenting St.  Joseph's  school  lost  to  the  Monroe  Eighth  Grade  team 
by  a  small  score  This  same  team  with  the  addition  of  Appleman 
and  Schneider  is  still  intact  and  represented  Decatur  Catholic 
High  School  this  year  in  basketball  circles.  For  two  more  years 
the  team  will  have  the  same  personnel  with  the  exception  of 
Schneider  and  Appleman,  who  are  lost  by  graduation  this  year. 

Two  years  ago  Meyer,  Schulte,  Holthouse,  Voglewede,  Gass, 
Mylott,  Wemhoff,  Christen,  Laurent  and  Voglewede,  composed  the 
St  Joseph's  Eighth  Grade  team.  This  year  with  the  addition  of 
Schneider  and  Appleman  the  same  men  turned  in  for  first  practice 
under  a  coach. 

Lawrence  Linn,  our  first  coach,  stuck  with  us  throughout  the 
basketball  season,  and  working  with  green,  but  promising  material, 
put  a  team  into  the  field  which  once  defeated  St.  John's  High  of 
Delphos,  Ohio,  and  which  held  Central  Catholic  High  School  of 
Fort  Wayne  to  a  15  to  11  score,  on  Fort  Wayne's  floor.  All  this  in 
our  first  year  under  a  coach,  and  with  limited  practice  hours. 

Next  year,  candidates  for  the  team  will  probably  have  a  large, 
new  gymnasium  of  their  own  to  practice  in,  if  plans  being  now 
considered,  materialize.  This  will  be  an  incentive  to  give  their 
best,  for  a  tentative  schedule  of  twenty-five  games  has  been  mark- 
ed out  including  a  week-end  trip  during  Christmas  vacation  to 
Toledo  and  Ottawa,  Ohio. 

A  rosy  future  can  indeed  be  predicted  for  D.  C.  H.  S.  in  ath 
letics,  and  inside  of  two  years  we  expect  to  be  ranked  among  the 
best.  EARL  CHRISTEN,  '25. 


Girls'    Basket    Ball    Varsity 
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GIRLS'  ACTIVITIES  IN  BASKETBALL 


The  Catholic  High  School  girls'  basketball  team,  owes  its 
existence  to  the  untiring  efforts  of  our  kind  Athletic  Director,  Rev. 
O.  A.  Peters,  in  that  direction  in  1920. 

Since  that  time,  Fr.  Peters  has  had  entire  supervision  of  the 
team;  and  a  more  faithful  and  proficient  coach  never  blew  a 
whistle. 

The  first  and  second  years  were  given  over  entirely  to  train- 
ing and  to  learning  the  fundamentals  of  this  great  winter  sport. 
Only  a  few  games  were  played,  and  those  were  with  D.  H.  S.  and 
the  Fort  Wayne  St.  Catherine  girls.  We  were  obliged  in  the  ma- 
jority of  the  games  to  eat  humble  pie,  on  account  of  lack  of  ex- 
perience. 

November   1922:    the  opening  of  the  basketball   season. 

Scarcely  had  the  bones  of  the  turkey  begun  to  whiten  when 
the  girls  swarmed  out  upon  the  gym  floor,  eager  for  a  renewal  of 
basketball  practice. 

Practically  every  girl  in  High  School,  turned  out  for  the  var- 
ious practice  hours  of  the  year,  and  persistently  stuck  to  the 
ropes  until  the  end  of  the  season,  if  not  for  the  work,  at  least  for 
the  recreation,  the  sport  it  afforded. 


Pep,  earnestness,  and  co-operation,  enabled  the  team  to  really 
grow,  if  such  can  be  said  of  a  society.  It  was  not  the  "All  for 
myself"  spirit  but  it  was  the  "We  for  us,"  spirit  that  pervaded  the 
team,  and  is  responsible  for  its  success. 

Following  is  the  varsity  1922-23  varsity  members: 
Center — H.   Bremerkamp 
Side  Center — I.  Baker 
Guard — B.   Christen 
Guard — M.   Mylott    (F.   Meyer) 
Forward — A.    Baker 
Forward — A.   Dowling 
Following  are  a   few  of  the  team  met:    Bryant;    Monroeville; 
G.  E.;   Kirkland;   D.  H.  S.;   St.  Augustine's  Academy,  Fort  Wayne. 

Thus  reads  the  history  of  the  team.  Improvement  can  be  not- 
ed from  year  to  year.  This  is  encouraging  to  all  concerned,  and  if 
matters  continue  thus,  under  the  supervision  of  Fr.  Peters,  D.  C. 
H.  S.  will  at  no  late  day  boast  a  girls'  team  that  wil  equal  any  team 
of  its  kind  in  the  vicinity. 

ANNA  DOWLING,   '24. 
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CONCLUSION 

Thus  endeth  the  Senior  Annual — the  first  Senior  Annual  of 
the  Decatur  Catholic  High  School.  May  it  be  a  criterion  of  the 
worth  of  the  Senior  Class  of  '23,  and  may  it  serve  as  a  worthy 
precedent  for  Senior  Classes  to  follow — a  book  to  treasure  and 
to  pore  over  in  the  days  to  come  — 

' '  When  youthful  days  have  faded  away, 

And  dear  reminiscence  holds  sway." 


©KeS- 

5p- 
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Helen — "What  do  you  think  of  a 
man  getting  up  at  three  o'clock  in 
the  morning  to  go  horse-back  riding." 

Frances — "Who  was  it?"  "He 
must   have   been   crazy." 

Helen — "Paul    Revere." 


Ray — "I  wish  I  was  in  your  boots." 

John— "Why?" 

Ray — "Because    mine    leak." 


Teacher — "What  is  a  dry  dock?" 
Carl    Gass — "A   dry    doc    is    a    M.D. 
what    won't     give    out     no     prescrip- 
tions." 


Professor  in  poetry  class — "Do  you 

know   why   I   flunked    you?" 
Student — "I    have    no   idea." 
Professor — "Well,    that's     why,     my 

lad." 

"Here  comes  'April  Showers,"  said 
Tom,  as  May's  beau  came  up  the 
street. 

"Why  do  you  call  him  April  Show- 
ers?"   asked   John. 

"  'Cause    he    brings    May    flowers." 


Employer — "I  think  that  Mr.  Smith 
would  leave  his  head  here  if  it  were- 
n't stuck  on.  Why  this  morning  he 
left  his   cane  here!" 

Offke  Boy — "O,  that's  nothing.  1 
heard  that  he  has  to  go  to  Colorado 
for   his   lungs." 


Teacher  —  "How  many  different 
sexes  are   there?" 

Cedric  V — "Three!  Male  sex,  fe- 
male  sex,   insects." 


Chemistry  Teacher — "  What  are 
automatic    gas    buoys?" 

Anna  Baker — "Carl  and  Bob  Gass, 
charged    with    electricity." 

The     patient     was     sinking — finally 
the  Doctor  turned  to  the  woman  and 
said    sadly,    "He    is    dead." 
Patient — (feebly)   "No,  not  yet." 
Woman — "Sh!     the     doctor     knows 
best." 


Anna  B. — "I  think  Snitz  will  be  a 
comfortable  man  to  deal  with,  don't 
you?" 

Marie  F. — "Well,  it  won't  be  hard 
to   get   into   his   wool,   anyhow. 


Professor — (writing  a  student's  re- 
commendation)— "When  he  is  with 
you  as  long  as  he  has  been  with  us, 
you  will  esteem  him  as  we  esteem 
him." 


He — "I'd  like  to  see  my  wife,  Mrs. 
Brown." 

Office  Girl — "Why,  no  Mrs.  Brown 
has    been    brought    to    this    hospital." 

He — "Well,  she  must  be  here,  for 
she  left  a  note  saying  that  she  was 
going   to   have   her   kimona   cut   out." 


Teacher — "Thomas,  I  wish  you 
wouldn't  hum  while  you  are  study- 
ing." 

Tom — "I  hain't  studying;  I'm  only 
humming." 

What    Where     Her    Thoughts? 
Mugs,    who    was    supposed    to   have 
read  "She  was  always  at  his  beck  and 
call,"    read    "She    was    always    at   his 
beak   and    call." 

Sn.tz — "Mom,  I  think  I  am  cutting 
my   wisdom    tooth." 

Mrs.  S.— "Well.  I  wish  you'd 
cut   some   wood." 


Anna  D. — "What  a  funny  word 
'wholesome'   is!" 

Marie  F. — "What's  funny  about 
it?" 

Anna  D. — "Why,  take  away  the 
'whole  of  it  and  you  have  'some' 
left." 


Hugh    H— "Say,    Bill,    a    little    bird 
told   me   this   wine   is   real   old." 
Bill    H  —  "A    little   bird?" 
Hugh    H. — "Yes,    a    swallow." 


Teacher — (Trying  to  teach  little 
boy  the  sound  of  the  letter  "Y"  as  in 
"why.")  "Now,  Herbert,  what  would 
you  say  if  I  were  to  tell  you  to  go 
home    now?" 

Herbert — "I'd    say,    'all    right'." 
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A  NATIONAL  BANK 

Our  nation's  serious  financial  difficulties  ended  in  1863, 
when  National  Banks  under  Government  supervision 
were  authorized. 

The  First  National  Bank  of  Decatur  was  estab- 
lished in  1883.  For  more  than  forty  years  it  has  meas- 
ured up  to  the  rigid  regulations  of  the  U.  S.  Govern- 
ment. It  has  also  met  the  banking  requirements  of  the 
man}7  depositors  it  serves. 

Your  banking  business  is  invited. 

THE  FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 

DECATUB,  INDIANA 
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SEE 

S CHAFER     HARDWARE     COMPANY 

For 

SILVERWARE  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 

Large  Selection  to  Choose  From 

OUR  HARDWARE  STANDS  HARD  WEAR 


Edward's  Studio 


BETTER    PHOTOS 


DR.  FRANK  LOSE 

Physician  and  Surgeon 

Located  in  office  formerly  occupied  by 
Dr.  D.  D.   Clark 
North  Third  St. 

Phones:       Office  422;       Home  413 
Office  Hours — 9  to  11  a.  m. 
1  to  5 — T  to  9  p.  m. 
Sunday  S  to  9  a.  m. 


WE  KEEP  NOTHING 

but 

SELL  EVERYTHING 
Mots'  Place 

250  N.  2nd.  St. 


KELLER'S  GIFT  SHOP 


GIFTS  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 
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THE  BEST  AND  ONLY  PLACE  TO    EAT 

PEOPLES     RESTAURANT 


JUST  TRY  IT 


Opposite  Court  House 
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THE    BETTER    THE    GRADE 
THE    BIGGER    THE    TRADE 

CHARLIE     VOGLEWEDE 
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DECATUR  SERVICE 
COMPANY 

Distributors  for 

General  Cord  Tires  and  Tubes 

206  South  2nd  St.,     Decatur,  Ind. 
V.  L.  Murray,  Phone  756 


YAGER  BROTHERS 

Dealers  in 

Furniture 

Rugs,  Linoleum,  Pianos  and  Player 

Pianos 

UNDERTAKERS 

115  S.  Second  St.  Opposite  Court  House 
Decatur,  Indiana,  Phones  44-105 
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Andy — Gosh!  Snitz  my  cap  is  leak- 
ing. (While  walking  down  the  street 
on  a  rainy  day. ) 

Snitz— Take  it  off  and  I'll  "pitch" 
it. 


Teacher — Begin  the  mimeograph 
stencil  with   the   words   "Dear   Sir:" 

Irene — Why — I— I  can't  find  the 
dear   sir!     ! 

Aloysius — (from  the  rear)  Why, 
I'm  the  only  man  in  the  room. 


"•"•■••"•■■•"*•■•■••■■' 


FISHER  &  HARRIS 
Cash  Grocers 

Also  Dealers  in 

GRANITEWARE 

TINWARE 

ALUM  I N UM  W  ARE 

and 

GALVANIZED  WARE 

149  and  151  South  Second  St. 

QUALITY,  SERVICE 
AND  LOW  PRICES 

Phones  5  and  48 
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For 
HEMSTITCHING  | 

■ 

Plain  and  Fancy  I 

Art  Goods  and  Supplies 

THE  ART  SHOP  j 

169  S.  2nd  St.     Mrs.  W.  E.  Teeter    j 
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Compliments  of 

P.  J.  Hyland     j 

Plumbing  S   Heating    j 


For  Those 

ACHES  AND  PAINS 

Try 

CHIROPRACTIC 

It  gets  results  when  other 

methods  fail. 

Consult 

SxMITH  &  SMITH,  D.  C. 

Doctors  of  Chiropractic 
Decatur,  Ind.  Phone  660 


WE  PROTECT  YOU 
AND  YOURS 

Before  buying  that 

LIFE  INSURANCE 
POLICY 

Talk  it  over  with  the 

WESTERN  RESERVE 

LIFE  INSURANCE 

AGENT 

Perhaps  He  can  help  You  de- 
cide what  kind  of  a  Policy  to 
take. 

WE  SELL 

All  kinds  and  know  that  we 
can  please  you. 

No  delay  in  paying  death 
claims.  The  agent  takes  care 
of  that  part  for  your  family. 

Your  Business  Solicited 

Charles  W.  Yager 

Telephone  456       Decatur,  Indiana 
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SEE 


SMITH, 
YAGER 
and  FALK 

for  your 

DRUGGIST'S 
SUPPLIES 

The  Rexall  Store 


For  a  Delightful  Afternoon  or  Evening's 
Entertainment,  Visit 

The  CORT 

THEATRE 

First  Class  Pictures  Shown  Every  Day.    We 
Specialize  in  Showing 

FIRST  NATIONAL  UNIVERSAL 

FOX  and  INTERNATIONAL  NEWS 

AND  ALL  THE  BIG  FEATURES 

Treat  the  Whole  Family  to  a  Show  at  the 
CORT. 
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DECATUR  SHOE  \ 

HOSPITAL 

Rapid,  Neat  and  Reliable        ? 

MARTIN  GILSON         j 

i 

Corner  Third  and  Madison      ! 


DECATUR  PRODUCE 
COMPANY 

Buyers  of 

BUTTER,  EGGS  and 

POULTRY 

H.  R.  MOLTZ 

Decatur,  Ind. 
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BURK  ELEVATOR  CO. 

Grain,  Hay,  Field  Seeds 
Coal,  Wool  and  Mill  Feeds 

"Work  With  Burl/' 
Decatur,  Ind. 
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USE  TASTY 
ICE  CREAM 

The 
Tasty 
Taste 
Tells 
The 
Taste 

Truth  fully 

CLOYERLEAF 

CREAMERIES,  Inc. 

Phones  50  and  5.5 

MILLER'S 
SOUTH  END  GROCERY 

Open  Evenings  and  Sundays    | 

"We  Sell  the  Best" 
Telephone  965 


STOP  AT  BENNET'S 

On  your  way  to  and 
from  town  for 

POLAR  I NE  and 
RED  CROWN 
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HOFSTETTER 
GARAGE 

Cylinder  Grinding  and 
General  Machine  Work 

Starter  Gears  and 
Bands  for  All  Cars 
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LION  ASSOCIATED 
STORE 

Lion  Tires  and  Tubes 

224  South  Second  St. 

Decatur,  Ind. 

LION  S  LAST  LONGER 

Joe  Brennan,  Mgr. 
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SEE 
The  Decatur  Sanitary  Milk  Company 

FOR 

YOUR     MILK     AND     CREAM 

SOUTH  7th  STREET  PHONE  467 


!    STOP!  LOOK!  ENTER! 

At  the  Sign 

APPELMAN      &      SON 

FULL  LINE  OF  FRESH  BAKED  GOODS 
CANDIES,  ICE  CREAM,  CIGARS,  TOBACCO 
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Adler  Bros.,  Styleplus  and  Made-To-Measure  Clothing 


FOR      STUDENTS 

TEEPLE  &  PETERSON 


DRY  GOODS 
READY-TO-WEAR 

Carpets  and  Rugs 
Groceries 

XIBLICK  &  CO. 
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Compliments 


of 


The  Editor — We  can't  accept  this 
poem.  It  isn't  verse  at  all,  merely 
an  escape  of  gas. 

Aspiring  Poet — Ah!  I  see,  some- 
thing  wrong   with   tho   meter. 

Jv.li  V. — Do  you  know  whit  is  good 
for   a   broken   arm* 
Mick   M.— No.   What- 
Bob   V. —  (Crisply)     A    doctor! 


QUALITY  MEATS 

and 

REAL  SERVICE 

H.  P.  SCHMITT 
MEAT  MARKET 

Free  Delivery  Phone  90 
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Ice    Cream 
Company 
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IT'S  GREAT! 

TO  BE  THIRSTY— When 

you  can  get  a  big  stein  of 
Lash's  Root  lieer  for  5c. 

TO  SMOKE  — When  you 
can  have  your  choice  of  150 
brands  of  cigars  or  any  kind 
of  tobacco. 

TO  WORK— When  you  can 

relax  after  the  day's  work  at 
a  game  of  billiards  with  the 
finest  equipment  and  good 
associates. 

TO  BUY- Where  all  your 
wants  are  supplied  with 
quality,  plus  economy  and 
appreciation. 


At 


LOSE  BROS. 

"United" 


The 
Fred  Mutschler 

MEAT  MARKET 

FOR 

Choicest  of   Choice 
MEATS 

Try  Us 

Free  City  Delivery 

PHONE   106-374 


Victrola  Records 


Kodaks 


Fil 


ms 


Drugs  S   Sundries 


THE 


H0LTH0USE 
DRUG  CO. 


Make 
H.  KXAPP  &  SOX 

Your 

Baseball  Tennis 

and  Sporting'  Goods 

Headquarters 


GIFT  AXD  HAT  SHOP 

Millinery,  Art  Goods,   Hem- 
stitching' and  Picoting 

Josephine   Malley,   Louise   Brake 

Phone  235 

135  Monroe  St.,  Decatur,  Ind. 


ASHBAUCHERS 

TIN  SHOP 

Furnaces,  Roofing,  Spouting. 

Lightning  Rods,  Cornice 

Work 
All  Kinds  of  Tin  Work 

a  Specialty 
A.  R.  Ashbaueher,  Prop. 
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H.  F.  K1TSOX  GARAGE  J 
Studebaker  and 

Hupmobile 

Sales  and  Service,  Tires  and  Ac- 
cessories 
General  Repair  Work — 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed 
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SCHMITZ  &  TRICKER     I 
GARAGE 

International  Motor  Trucks 

Sales  and  Service 
Acetylene  Welding 

Auto  Repairing, 

Phone  505    ! 


CALL  ON  THE 

Decatur  Lumber  Go. 

LUMBER  &  COAL 

Phone  235 


EICHARS 
BILLIARD  HALL 

Soft  Drinks,  Tobacco 
Candy  and  Lunch 

Where  the  Crorcd  Goes 
Walter  E.  Eichar 
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SHOES   REPAIRED 

not 

COBBLED 

at 

ED  COFFEE'S 


Get  Your  Hair  Cut  and 

a  Shave  where 

PRICES  ARE  RIGHT 

Hair  Cut,  30c 

Shave,   15c 

HOWER'S 
BARBER  SHOP 
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With  that  Classy  Look 


Latest  Models 


Newest  Fabrics 


Utah 


SCHOOL  SUITS  $25.00,  $30.00,  $35.00,  $40.00 

Tefia-T-Ay€>a>  Go 

J  BETTER  CLOTHES  FOR  LESS  J  MONEY- ALWAYS- 

•  DECATUR  •      INDIANA* 
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THINK 

All  our  success  begins  with  the  success  thought. 
Think  victory.    Think  progress.     Think  self-control. 
And  one  of  the  best  aids  to  right  thinking  is  from  the 
knowledge  you  have  obtained  in  your  years  of  school 
work.    Tli is  bank  is  here  to  help  you  promote  these 
habits  in  a  financial  way. 

THE  PEOPLES  LOAN  &  TRUST  CO. 

Bank  of  Service 

i 
i 

i 
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Eat 
BUTTERFLY  BREAD 

It  makes  the  butter  fly 
H.  E.  BITTNEB 


WEMHOFF 
MONUMENT  WORKS 

Plant   Equipped   with   Pneumatic 
Tools 

Marble,  Granite,  Art  Statuary 

Office    and    Works,    313-17    Monroe    St. 
Phone    395,        Decatur,    Ind. 
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WEST  END 
MEAT  MARKET 

Fresh  and  Smoked  Meats, 
Milk  and  Cheese 

SIMEON  J.  HAIN 

619  W.  Monroe  St.,  Phone  177 
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The  Home  of  Quality  ; 

GROCERIES 

i 
Has  tlie  Quality  and  Price      j 

Make  Us  Prove  It  j 

M.  E.  Hower  Phone  108   | 


|  Commercial  Print  Shop 

■ 

i 

Frank  W. 

Downs 

■ 
• 
■ 

■ 

• 

■ 

■ 

1    210-2ndSt. 

Phone  745 

■ 

• 
■ 

Burt  Mangold       ! 

m 
i 

Dentist  j 

X-RAY    MACHINE 

Phone  678  Residence  460    | 


N.  A.   BIXLER 


Optometrist 


I    Glosses  Fitted  and 


Eyes  Examined 


Paints,    Varnishes 

and 
Enamels  for  Every  Purpose 

Callow  &  Kohne 


t  The  Best  L,ine  of 

BAKED  GOODS 

i 
i 

I  in  the  city 

i 

1  MILLER'S    BAKERY 
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NOTHING  LIKE  A 
Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx  Suit  For   Style 

The  Quality's  fine,  too;  we'll  show  all  the  newest 
Styles  and  Fabrics 

You  get  more  here  for  your  money  than  you'll 

find  anywhere 

Stetson  Hats  Interwoven  Hosiery  Eagle  Shirts 

HOLTHOUSE  -  SCHULTE  &  CO. 

Good  Clothes  Sellers  for  Men  and  Boys 
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DURKIN'S  MODERN  GARAGE 

Distributor  for 

DODGE  BROTHERS  MOTOR  CARS 

In  Adams  and  Wells  Counties 

Prices:    Touring,  $945  Roadster,  $910 

Business  Coupe,  $1,055  Business  Sedan,  $1,285 

Phone  181  Thomas  J.  Durkin 
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ALL  PHOTOGRAPHS  of  This  ANNUAL 

MADE  BY 

THE  PORTER  STUDIO 


Ground  Floor 


WE   INVITE   YOU 


1  Block  South  of  Court  House 


For  Your 
TOXSORIAL  WORK 

Come  to  an  up-to-date 

Sanitary  Barber  Shop. 

CHARLES  LOSE 


Once  You  Wear  a  Pair  of 
OUR  SHOES 

You   will   always  wear  them. 
Let  us  show  you  our 

Styles  and  Patterns 

PEOPLES  CASH 
SHOE  STORE 


PUMPHREY 
JEWELRY  STORE 

Brunswick  Phonograph 
Records 

Unique  Gifts  for  All 
Occasions 

■..•..•.■•..»..«..«..•..»..*..•-.»..•..••■•••••.•.•••.•..•.••-.•. 


"EATS"  RESTAURANT 

STUDENT      HEADQUARTERS 

JOE  LOSE,  Proprietor 


PHONE  28 
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The  New  Goofaear 
Cross-Rib  Tread  Cord 

30  x  3%  CLINCHER  $13.50 
32x3%s.s4l9.75     33x4%ss.  *32.15 
32x4  s.s -^25.45    33*5    s.s.  $3910. 

Sunila  ]■  Savings  on  Other  Sizes 
A  Companion  of  the  All  Weather  Tread 

LEE  HARDWARE  CO. 
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Compliments  of 

CRYSTAL  AND  MECCA 

THEATRES 

Showing  High  Class 
Motion  Pictures 


Stop  in 
JOSEPH  &  LANG'S 

In  going  to  and  from  the  show. 

Agent  for  Whitman's 
Candy  and  Confections 


Smoke  N.  H.  C.  CIGARS 
NOW   5c 

Manufactured  by 

H.  A.  GOLGHIN 

Phone  62 
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M.   Deininger 
Correct  Millinery 


The  Store  That 
Appreciates  Your  Business 

' CENTRAL  GROCERY 

Groceries  Vegetables 

Fruit 

Phone  No.  31 


JOHN  COLCHIN 

Confectionery 

Ice  Cream  and 

Soft  Drinks 
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She — I  know  why  men  get  bald- 
headed.  Because  of  the  activity  ot 
their  brain. 

He — Women  can't  raise  a  beard 
because  ot  the  activity  of  their 
mouths. 


Joke  Editor — Why  what's  the  mat- 
ter with  the  freshmen  jokes — don't 
they   crack   any   more? 

Chatz — Well,  I  guess  they're  all 
cracked. 


And  He  is  a  Cook! — Smelling  the 
aroma  of  strong  fumes  from  some 
chemical  experiment,  Andy  cried, 
"Gee  that  smells  like  'raw  fried  po- 
tatoes'!" 


Seniors  trying  to  display  their 
Latin  knoweledge  gave  the  following 
as  the  derivation  of  Bon  Ami;  Well, 
Bon  is  good  and  Ami  is  love,  good 
love. 

Chatz — I  never  got  a  thrill  out  of  it. 


I've  just  been  reading  about  the 
power  of  will.  It's  a  wonderful 
thing. 

Indeed,  yes,  I  know  of  will  that 
makes  five  children  and  eighteen 
grandchildren    behave    themselves. 


You     cannot    drive    a    nail    with    a 
sponge  no  matter  how  you  soak  it. 


..«..#..«.,»..«..«...»..#..»... 


With  a  gas  range  equipped  with  a  LORAIN  oven  heat 
regulator  you  can 

Cook  a  whole  meal  in  the  oven  at  one  time  at  a  low 
temperature  without  having  to  watch  it.  You  can  be  miles 
away  enjoying  yourself. 

Do  your  canning  in  the  oven  with  a  minimum  amount 
of  work  and  better  results. 

Get  perfect  results  with  every  baking. 


NORTHERN  INDIANA  GAS 
&  ELECTRIC  CO. 
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THE  BERLING 
PRODUCE  OMPANY 

The  HOUSE  That  Is  Different— 
Not  Indifferent 

Pays  the  Highest  Prices  for  Poultry  and  Eggs 

Agents  for  "Cholerine" — a  Poultry 

Raising  Necessity 

COME  IX  AND  ASK  FOR  A  SAMPLE 

BERLING  PRODUCE  HOUSE 

PHONES  77  land  53 

First  and  Jefferson  Streets  I 

a 

Opposite  Fornax  Milling  Co.      \ 

i 
i 

Branches  at  Rockford,  0.,  Berne  and  Ridgeville,  Ind.      | 
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LOANS 


Investments 


Insurance 


R.  L.  DOLLINGS  CO. 


Non-Taxable 


7%  Preferred 


Farm  Loans 

Chattel  Loans 

Fire  Insurance 

Tornado  Insurance 

Automobile  Insurance 

Satisfied  Customers  Our  Best 
Recommendation 

The  Suttles-Edwards 
Company 

A.  D.  SUTTLES,  Sec'y-Treas., 

Room  Nos.  9  and  10  Morrison  Bldg. 

Decatur,  Indiana 
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CAN  YOU  IMAGINE 

Wrist  Watches,  15,  20  and  25-year  guarantee,   $1.50  to  $35.00 

Gent's  Watches,  $10.00  to  $50.00. 

Rings,  Cuff  Buttons,  Scarf  Pins,  anything  you  wish  for  Gifts  that  last 


HOME  OF  OPTICS 

If  you  wish  to  see  better,  better  see 

HENSLEY 
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Teacher  —  "Can  anyone  tell  me 
where   Noah    lived?" 

E.  Durkin — "I  don't  think  he  had  a 
regular  home.  I  guess  he  and  his 
family  belonged  to  the  floating 
population." 


Corpulent  Lady — "Young  man,  can 
I  get  into  the  park  through  that 
gate?" 

Donald  Gage — "Guess  so,  lady,  I 
just  saw  a  load   of  hay  go  through." 


Art — "What  are  you  going  to  give 
me  for  using  my  skates?" 

Bob — "Charge  it  to  the  dust  and 
let  the  rain  settle  it." 


Ida  Baker — "Why  do  blushes  craep 
over   girl's   faces?" 

Bernardine — "Because  if  they  ran, 
they  would   kick  up   too  much   dust." 


Fred    Schulte — "I   want   a   book   for 
a   high   school   boy." 

Librarian — "How    about     Fielding?' 
Fred — "Got    anything    on    base-run- 
ning." 


Teacher — "Eugene,  who  defeated 
the    Philistines?" 

Eugene — "I  don't  know;  I  don't  fol- 
low none  of  those  bushleague 
teams." 


He — I  had  a  good  joke  to  tell  you 
this  evening  but  I  see  that  you  are 
not  in  a  condition  to  receive  it. 

She— Why? 

He — Because  if  your  face  lights  up. 
the  powder  will  go  off. 


FINIS 

Although  we,  as  Seniors,  like  to  take  most  of  the  credit  for 
publishing  this,  the  first  Senior  Annual,  yet  we  cannot  neglect  to 
mention  the  co-operation  of  Decatur's  very  public-spirited  busi- 
ness men.  They  contributed  very  much  to  the  success  of  this 
book,  "We  can  think  of  no  better  way  for  showing  our  gratitude 
than  by  urging  that  you  patronize  these  men,  who  made  this  book 
possible.     Thank  you ! 


